r. 


IFIES, 


M, 


1S Alone 
and re. 
Sposing 





-R me a letter from his mother containing numerous | 
directions respecting his diet and dress, his out- | 
geings and incomings; but after a thorough in- | 

rid, spection of him, I decided to give him the largest | 

yORK, allowable liberty, and to depend upon an abun- | 

—— dance of exercise in the fresh air for keeping him | 

” up to his ordinary standard of health. | 

oe For three days nothing unusual occurred; then 

oaks an my cake began to disappear in an amazing manner. 


y on hang 
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TOMMY MCPHELAN, PEDLER AND 
SOLDIER. 


Some years ago a nephew of mine, named Philip | 


Stuart, spent a summer with me at Holly Grove. | 
He was a bright, happy lad of nine years, full of} 
merry pranks and harmless roguery. He brought | 


Cuokies, ginger-crackers, bath-biscuit, fruit-cake, 


IN, pound-cake, vanished like the dew, leaving no trace | 
STON, behind them. “What astonishing appetites chil- | 
dren do have!” I said to myself. “I have always | 
heard so and now I know it.” | 
3y-and-by I discovered that the frosted sheets | 
—_ went first and I ceased to adorn my loaves; where- | 
upon my rogue confided to Bridget his regrets that | 
auutie had grown so careful of her sugar. This | 
BOSTON. system of pillage having become annoying from the | 
nee way fact that I never could tell when I invited a caller | 
mm Bridge to stay to tea whether I could fill my cake basket, 
our form HM =] jaked small fruit pies for my little man. I| 
inced “the ‘ : : : 
ur Square gained nothing by this. Indeed, I lost, instead, | 
10S. for now both pies and cakes travelled together. | 
sa Then I bought an extra quantity of fruit with al 
on applict- similar result. I remonstrated with Phil., but he | 
a2-l7 only lifted his arch, sunny face, and asked, “Are | 
Mi. you sure that I am the thief, auntie?” and I, mis- 
taining 8 erably weak, yielded at once, and thought that if | 
. he wanted dainties, why then dainties he should | 
covers, 8 have. To be sure, I was racked with fears. First, 
receiptoia HJ I imagined his appetite would fail at meals; but | 
’ he went steadily through with the course and in- | 
SON, ; : : . . 
1, Boston. vwibly desired a little more pudding at dinner, and | 
PER. (‘second piece of cake at tea. Next, I fancied he 
would sleep ill, and cry out, terrified with dreams. | 
x Nothing of the kind occurred; and in my many | 
s trips to his little bed I found his skin cool and 
oo moist, his pulse steady, and his breathing regular 
and soft. Finally, 1 was haunted by a dread of 
—— sudden sickness; but the merry laugh continued, 


ve Dollars. 
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Dollars. 
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and the neighbors said, “How lucky you are with 
that child !” 
Pailip. 


He never had acent of money. Five and | 


ten cent pieces, to say nothing of coppers, were) Jin’, He said the more he tuk, the more ye put in | his little stock. The latter, he told me, had sold | 
; remarkably well, and the small vender would have 


constantly finding their way to his pockets, but | 
neither his uncle nor I ever saw them come out. | 
Could he be hoarding them? I examined his| 
trunk, drawers and writing-case in vain, and then | 
settled down to the belief that of all the marvels of | 
creation the boy was, doubtless, the greatest. 

Several weeks went by in this way, when, as I | 
Was hunting in the outskirts of the village for a de- 
linquent washer-woman, I saw Tommy McPhelan | 
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WE WHO SERVE GOD SERVE A GOOD MASTER, 


“No, I didn’t think that. Then either Philip or | sticks of candy and a roll or two of lozenges. 


He 


Bridget must have given them to you. Tell the! had urged the necessity of personal cleanliness, 
There was another mystery connected with | truth, Tommy ; that is always best in the long run.” | had suggested the tray with its pretty covering of 
“It was Philip, ma’am, but he said ye’d be wil- | leaves, and had added such articles as he could to 


the boxes. And ye won’t bang him, or pinch his 
ears, or knock his head, or pull his hair, ma’am, 
will ye? I'd ruther ye’d do it to me. I’m used to 
it, and it won’t hurt me go bad.” 

“I shan’t bang either of you, Tommy, and you 
are very welcome to everything you have had, al- 
though it was not right for Philip to use the cake 
for such a purpose without asking permission.” 

“Thin won't ye plaze to eat a piece of the cake 


been already fitted out with trim garments, but 
that he was obliged to share his profits with his 
miserable parents. 

“You ought to have asked permission to give 
away the cake, Philip. That would have been the 
better way to do. Did your money go with the 
cake, Philip?” 





“Yes, auntie, only I put that safely away for 
Tommy, myself, and old McPhelan and his wife 


‘welve or thereabout, with a round, dumpy head, clean, jist as Philip give ’em to me. See how cool | don’t know anything about it. I thought, auntie, 


how dreadful it would be for me to live in that 


Provocation. His trowsers were fringed in every; | involuntarily drew back, but a pained look | horrid hole, and I wanted to help Tommy out of it. 
direction with the edges of gaping rents, he was, crept into the pleasant face, and the young voice | Was I wrong, auntie? Oughtn’t Ito have taken 


rained in 205 fH With a tray of pies, cake and fruit. Tommy was! or some of the berries, ma’am? I’ve kep’ ’em 
ess and type 
in do compet * f A } 
Labels, Cit fi "da face that smiled all over on the slightest | and green the leaves are now.” 
518; No. 4,84 
1.1, $12; Non : | 
Minus a shirt, and his spenser matched his trow- | quivered as the child said: ‘Plaze do, ma’am, and | the cake and pies hi 
PANY, 


T, BOSTOY: 
eel 


*rs toa point; but he was wellwashed, and his | thin I shall be shure ye’ve forgiven Philip and me.”| Tommy arrived promptly at six o’clock. He 


hair was brushed until it seemed turning to gold in 
the sunbeams. 


| could resist no longer. I broke off a crumb of 


ls who contes 

ed to give me sain from sun we dust wd the same manner. | Tommy,” i ott. Go end sell the rest of your 
Mpde atscow wo of the leaves, however, had fallen aside, | things, and come to see me this afternoon at six 
oo} sending ‘nd T recognized some of the results of my own o'clock. You shall have cake and cherries for 
why privileset tarly labors. At sight of me, Tommy attempted yourself.” 

ant 


h 
praries on 


his tactics and boldly offered his wares. 


ORNBILD- “Why, Tommy,” said I, “those hearts and | 
——— Bunds, and that slice of pound cake, and those , 
N two little pies, are mine !” 
ite “ . . . . 
xt And indade, thin, they’re nice, ma’am, if ye 
hag mide ‘um wid yer own white fingers,” replied the 
vender, unabashed. 
so Sectark “Ty . hes ° 
_, ‘ommy, did Philip Stuart give you those 
things ” 
ASS., Tommy hesitated while he made a curious and 


a : ° 
"xlous inspection of my countenance. 








you did.” 











but of the little face. 











| know Tommy McPhelan ?” 
| To be sure I do, auntie. I found him out the 
third day after I came to Holly Grove. And O, 
auntie, dear, only to think of your fancying that I 
ate all those goodies that he has been selling so 
long! 
| the table since I have been here, except when you 
and I have lunched together,” and Phil. burst into 
a fit of laughter which threatened never to end. 
When he recovered I learned that Tommy had a 
| wretched home, that his parents were lazy and in- 


“You didn’t steal them, Tommy ; I can’t believe temperate, and that he himself had been trying to 


get a decent suit of clothes in order to take servic: 


» No, ma’am,” and the smiling assurance faded with some respectable family. Philip had found 


him with a dirty basket attempting to sell a few 


Why, I hav’nt eaten a mouthful away from | 


had made a little preparation for the visit by draw- 


His tray was covered with grape cake and took a couple of cherries, while Tommy | ing up the holes in his garments with variously 
aves instead of a napkin and the articles were | watched me with intense pleasure. ‘Good by, 


' colored thread, and his face and hands had under- 
gone a recent scrubbing. His face glowed and his 
sturdy form seemed to expand with pride and 
pleasure. Bridget gave him supper on a little 

| round table in the kitchen, where she waited upon 


‘shite; but finding that impossible, he changed | “Philip,” said I, when I reached home, “do you | him with much formality, while Philip took his own 


plate out and stood beside him eating and laugh- 
ing over the morning sale. 

! I had been puzzling my brain about Tommy’s 
case all the afternoon without result, but his grate- 
!ful looks decided me. Partly by persuasions and 
partly by threats I induced his father to part with 
him, and took him into my own family as a gener- 
al waiter. The trifle which he had accumulated 
was, of course, deposited for him in a savings bank, 
and J have never seen happiness more radiant than 
his when he received his bank book. He proved 
to be good-tempered, affectionate, fond of fun, but 
reasonably diligent, and possessed of fair mental 
powers, as he showed by his progress during the 
terms of the district school. Ido not know when 





| 


| pany of Irish volunteers set off for Washington. 


|should at the outset. 


I should have been willing to part with him, but 
that his parents made his stay with me the excuse for 
impositions which finally wore out my patience. At 
the end of two years Mrs. Stuart obtained a situ- 
ation for him in another State, and as the elder 
McPhelan disappeared soon afterward, my youth- 
ful waiter faded from my memory. 

Our acquaintance was renewed recently in an 
unexpected manner. Philip Stuart happened to be 
with me during the last great military panic and 
insisted that I should go to M 





to see a com- 


“Pshaw, Phil.! Think of breakfasting at five 


|o’clock in the morning and riding twenty miles 
'merely to have one’s heart half broken with the 


leave-takings of mothers, wives and children. 


If 


| you really want to go, why not go alone? or, per- 


haps your uncle will go with you.” 
But Phil. was resolute and I yielded. 
So did he. 


I knew I 
His mother 


; said I did allin my power to spoil her children. 


To do them justice, they were unspoilable by love, 
whatever might have happened to them through 
tyranny. 
| As we emerged from the depot, I saw that all the 
| good places were occupied; but a minute later, a 
wagon body without seats was wheeled into the 
| square. 
“Let’s mount,” said Phil. 

| No, I shall be too conspicuous.” 
| “As if a black dress, gray bonnet and waterproof 
can be conspicuous, auntie,” replied my cavalier, 
| half helping me into the vehicle. 

| We were scarcely arranged before we caught the 
|tones of the “Star Spangled Banner,” and then 
| there was the glitter of bayonets, and the waving 
| of silk and bunting, and the steady tramp of mar- 
| shalled men, and in five minutes the expected com- 
| pany was in position before my wagon and present- 
jing arms. I looked around to learn who the dis- 
| play was intended for, when Phil whispered, ‘“Ac- 
| knowledge the compliment, auntie. “Tis meant for 
| you. Quick! ’tis Tommy McPhelan.” 

I obeyed mechanically, and Capt. McPhelan 
came forward, as fine a specimen of a future sol- 
dier as I could desire to see. He was sufficiently 
tall and thoroughly developed in form, his hair had 
deepened in tint toaclear chestnut, his honest, 
fearless eyes shone with pleasure, a brilliant color 
broke through the brown hue of his cheeks and 
glowed on his fresh lips, while the light of a gener- 
ous purpose gleamed through and over it. 

“T can’t thank you enough, ma’am,” he said, 
grasping my hand. “I wanted powerfully to go 
to Holly Grove, but I couldn’t; so I wrote to Mr. 
Stuart and begged him to persuade you to come 
here. I felt as if 1 must say good-by, but I 
shouldn’t have ventured to ask wholly on my own 
account. I wanted you to see my company. I’ve 
raised it myself, ma’am, and we've enlisted for the 
war. I’ve provided for the old folks, and Rose,— 
that’s my sweetheart, ma’am—she was willing I 
should go, so I thought I ought to. You see I’m 
stout and well, ma’am, and there’s many that go 
that isn’t; and then I’ve part of my family with 
me. ‘The first lieutenant, he’s my cousin, ma’am,” 
—I shook hands with the first lieutenant—“and 
the second lieutenant, he’s my cousin, too,”—s, 
shake with the second lieutenant—“and then one 
of the sergeants and tw» of the corporals are cous 
sins, in a way, ma’am; that is, they’re second cous 
sins like.” 

This time I dismounted and proceeded to a snake 
hands with the sergeants and corporals. [hil..had 
gone through the company with smiles, and greet~ 
ings, and good wishes, and I might have followed 
his example, but word came that the cara were 
ready. Thereupon, ‘the captain and F grasped 
hands with fervent “God bless yous,” the fife and 
drum struck up ‘Lochaber no more,” and, the. men 
fell into line and marched into the depot: I hur-~ 
ried to the platform outside, and waved: my hand 
kerchief until the train was out of sight. 

I was wipiag the moisture from: my eyes, occa-~ 
sioned, doubtless by: the dust, when Philip broke 
into a last ringing hurrah, and then turning to me 
he said, “‘Nicely managed, wasn’t it, auntie dear ? 
You didn’t think that it was Tommy you were to 
see; and you didn’t dream that the wagon was in- 
tended for you; and you had no. suspicion of the 
compliment in store for you. You would have re- 
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fused the wagon and declined the compliment, | 
which would have hurt ‘Tommy.” 

“Yes, but I would have come three times as far 
to see him, and that without coaxing.” 


Ihave heard since then from the captain, and 


the lieutenants, and the sergeant, and the corpo- | 


rals, and the “boys” in general. Some are march- 
ing and camping, watching and fighting; some are 
in the hospital, suffering and waiting. I have 
heard, also, from Rose, who is hoping and toiling. 
God bless them all! God bless every man who 
helps to carry the Stars and Stripes on toward the 
Southern Gulf! God bless every woman who 
weeps and prays for those who have thus gone 
from her hearthstone! God bless our common 
country, and restore her, through union and peace, 
to her rank among the nations! 





HE WHO SERVES GOD SERVES A GOOD 
MASTER. 

“Remember, I must have the bridle on Monday,” 
said Mr. Harcourt, as he turned to leave a shop 
where he had been giving some orders about his 
harness. 

“I beg your pardon, sir,” said Mr. Benson, the 
master, coming forward, “but it will not be possi- 
ble to get it done by Monday.” 

“Not possible,” returned Mr. Harcourt, stopping 
short. ‘What nonsense! Why, there is all to- 
morrow.” 


“To-morrow is Sunday, sir,” returned the shop- | 


man, firmly but respectfully. 

“Well, what of that ?” 

“We do not work on a Sunday, sir.” 

“Then I shall go to those who do. You can put 
the bridle in the carriage,” added Mr. Harcourt, 
turning to the man to whom he had given the 
order. 

“We can get it done by Tuesday, sir, without 
fail,” interposed Mr. Benson. 

“Tuesday will be too late,” returned Mr. Har- 
court, and then without another word, he stepped 
out of the shop, and bidding the groom take the 
bridle from the man, he got into his phaeton and 
drove off, muttering to himself, “The old humbug! 
I will make him repent his folly.” 

Mr. Benson watched the carriage till it turned 
the corner of the street, then, with something like 
a sigh, went back to his seat, and continued his 
work. He had lost Mr. Harcourt’s custom—he 
felt sure of that. And just now such employment 
would have been invaluable to Mr. Benson. He 
had had some heavy losses in trade, followed by 
sickness in his own family, and a little ready money 
coming in at this moment would have set him all 
right again. It was a sore temptation that had just 
tried him, no doubt about it; but, thanks be to 
God, who giveth the victory, the temptation had 
been conquered, and as Mr. Benson sat down to 
his work again, it was with a tranquil feeling, as 
he remembered that he who serves God serves a 
good master, and may be content to look to Him 
for his wages. 

It was some few hours after Mr. Harcourt had 
left the shop that Mr. Wilcox, a clever, pushing 
saddler, who lived in an adjoining street, came 
bustling in, looking wonderfully elated. 

“Well, Benson,” said he, as he rubbed his hands 
one over the other with uncommon glee, “you have 
been and done it, that is all.” 

“Done what?” inquired Benson, as he looked 
up quietly from his work, making a good guess, 
however, as to his visitor's meaning. 

“Knocked down your own luck with one hand, 
and given it to me with the other.” 

“You mean, I suppose, that Mr. Harcourt drove 
on from my shop to yours.” 

“Exactly; and I thought the least I could do 


’ 


was to come and thank you, and tell you how| 


happy I should be to work for as many more as you 
like to send.” 
“T need not tell you I shall not send you those 


THE YOUTH 


a) 

“I do not work ona Sunday, sir; but I hope it 
does not follow, as a necessary consequence, that I! 
am wanting in respect to my employers ?” | 

“Yes, it does, man; at least, so my friend Har- 
court says. He gives you but a bad character.” 

“Iam sorry for it, sir,” began Benson; but 
visitor cut him short. 

“Actually refused his order, and told him you 
would not do his work ; do not you call that im- 
pertinence ?” 

“I had no choice, sir.” 

“Yes, you had. You were free to choose be- 
tween serving God and pleasing man, and you 
made your choice ; and it is in consequence of that 
determination that I am here to-day. 
Downing. 1 have been looking out for some time 
| past for a man on whom I could fully rely to exe- 
|cute a large government order. ‘The moment I 
‘heard Mr. Harcourt’s story of you, I made up my 
|mind you should have the work if you could take 
it; for I felt sure that the man who could serve 
|God so fearlessly would be the man who would 
| best do his duty by his neighbor.” 
| And as the General proceeded to detail to Ben- 
|son the nature of the order he proposed to give 
| him, Benson saw in a moment that such a prospect 
| of well-doing was opened to him as he had never 
| yet had since he went into business. Nor was he 
| mistaken—that order laid the foundations of Ben- 
| son’s prosperity. : 

And so will it ever be, though it may not be al- 
ways shown to us, as in the case of Benson, by the 
increase of worldly prosperity. 





| 
his 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





THE KITTEN AND FALLING LEAVES. 


See the kitten on the wall, 

Sporting with the leaves that fall, 

Withered leaves—one—two—and three— 

From the lofty elder tree! 

Through the calm and frosty air 

Of this morning bright and fafr, 

Eddying round and round, they sink 

Softly, slowly : one might think, 

From the motions that are made, 
Every little leaf conveyed 

| Sylph or Fairy hither tending, 

To this lower world descending, 

Each invisible and mute, 

In his waving parachute. 

—But the kitten, how she starts, 

Crouches, stretches, paws and darts! 

First at one, and then its fellow, 

Just as light, and just as yellow; 

There are many now—now one— 

Now they stop and there are none; 

What intenseness of desire 

In her upward eye of fire! 

With a tiger-leap half-way 

Now she meets the coming prey, 

Lets it go as fast, and then 

Has it in her power again ; 

Now she works with three or four, 

Like an Indian conjuror ; 

Quick as he in feats of art, 

Far beyond in joy of heart. 

Were her antics played in the eye 

Of a thousand standers-by, 

Clapping hands with shout and stare, 

What would little Tabby care 

For the plaudits of the crowd! 

Over happy to be proud, 

Over wealthy in the treasure 

Of her own ee ! 

ILLIAM WORDSWORTH. 
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For the Companion. 


GRACIE’S EXAMPLE. 





| stood cooling upon the table. 


| 


I am Gen. | 





COMPANION. 











Mrs. Arnold told Bridget to put some bread and 
other things into the girl’s basket, and then said 
she would go with her, and see what her mother 
needed most. 

As she left the room for her bonnet and shawl, 
Gracie followed, saying, in a loud whisper, 

“Mamma, I give her my pie for her ’ittle Ga-| 
cie ?” 

“Pies are not good for sick people, darling,” re- 
plied her mother. | 

“Well—well—she have it to loot at, then.” | 

Her mother smiled assent, and Gracie’s fingers 
trembled with eagerness as she placed the pie care- | 
fully in the top of the basket. | 

Mrs. Arnold found, when she -reached the poor 
woman's abode, that her daughter had told the 
truth with regard to her mother and sister, and | 
hurrying home, she sent a second basket filled 
with flour, rice and sugar, a nice chicken, and at 
the top of all, at little Gracie’s request, a large 
squash pie. In the widow’s dwelling there w 
truer thanksgiving than in many a richer home. 

| M. 
Sil ata 
| 


| 
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For the Companion. 
OLIO.--- Number II. 
} A SINGULAR STRUGGLE. 


| “Where have you been, John?” said Mr. Rogers 


to his son, as he entered the house, his face flushed 
with heat, his pantaloons rolled up, and a small 
basket in his hand. 

“JT have been fishing, sir, and have had excellent 
luck. I’ve caught eight perch, six ‘horn-pouts,’ 
and four pike. It was fun,” said the excited angler. 

“Which of them bit the hardest ?” laughingly 
asked the father. 

“Why, the pike. They darted at the bait as 
though they hadn’t tasted anything in the way of 
decent food for a month, and nearly carried line 
and pole after them.” 

“They are very voracious, and the large ones eat 
almost anything. One was caught in a river, and 
when opened was found to contain a watch with 
two seals attached to it by a black ribbon.” 

“What, a pike swallow a watch? He knew its 
value, I guess, and wanted to take it to the pawn- 
broker’s,” replied John. ‘Was it ever known 
whose watch it was ?” 

“The cook who took it from the stomach of the 
fish opened the watch and found the maker’s name. 
The watch had belonged to a gentleman’s servant.” 

“But how came it in the water ?” 

“Why, the servant was unfortunately drowned 
some six weeks before, and at the time had this 
watch in his pocket. It probably fell out, and its 
brightness attracted the pike, who darted at it and 
swallowed it instantly.” 

“That’s a good fish story, sir. 
other ?” 


Can you tell an- 











out of the river Arnus, in Italy, when a large pike 
| sprung at him and seized his head in its mouth. 


| The sharp teeth were fixed so firmly in the skin of 

the fox that the pike could not relax its hold. A 

It was the afternoon before Thanksgiving. Lit- | struggle began. The fox was drawn into the river, 
tle Grace stood in the kitchen, viewing with much | 
complacency the tempting display of pastry which | 
The preparation | 
| for Thanksgiving was a novelty to her, for a year | 
that I can keep,” replied Mr. Benson, trying hard | formed a large fraction of her past life, and of pre- | 


but fought desperately for deliverance. 


made them both captives. 
“As the palace of the Duke of Florence was near, 


“Yes; here is one. A young fox was drinking 


A young 
man who happened to be passing at the time saw 
the singular contest, rushed into the water, and 


not to show that he was annoyed : “but, God help- | vious Thanksgiving days she had no recollection. | 
ing me, I wil! never go against my conscience—not | Her busy little fingers had helped—at least she | 
for any man nor for any money.” accihe tee tele di vies. | 

“Well, every one to his taste. These are not thought they _— the compounding o pts, | 
days to refuse good work when it is offered; and | cake and pudding, and her reward lay before her | 
as to your scruples, they are all nonsense, just as|in the shape of a little cranberry pie, baked in a| 


if there was any sin in putting a needle and thread | tiny scolloped dish, with the letter G, made of | 
through a bit of leather on a Sunday. ‘The better| ,.stry. in the centre. As she stood admiring it, | 
the day the better the deed.” | oo 4 : 7 gu, 

“Remember that thou keep holy the Sabbath | there came a knock at the door, and then a voice | 
day. Six days shalt thou labor, and do all that| was heard. 
thou hast to do; but the seventh day is the Sab-| ‘Please ma’am, have you any cold victuals to| 
bath of the Lord thy God. In it thou shalt do no| give me ?” 


nner of work.’ ‘They are plain words, and there | © ; 
‘staki a plain w rds, id there |" Bridget went to search the closet, and Gracie 
is no mistaking their meaning,” said Benson, | 


quietly. | began a conversation with the new comer by say- 
As Wilcox returned to his own shop, he thought | ing, “Tanksgiving day to-morrer.” 
his neighbor a great fool, and himself a very clever; “J know it,” returned the beggar, a girl perhaps 
man. lhe Sunday was spent in executing Mr. | twice Gracie’s size, casting, at the same time, a 
Harcourt’s order; the harness was sent home on A 
glance at the loaded table beside her. 


the Monday; the money was promptly paid; a : he ‘ . ; | 
fresh order was given, and Wilcox again congratu-| “We goin’ to have lots nice things. Dat’s 
G is for Gacie, for dood, | 


lated himself on his good luck. | my pie, ’tause I helped. 
It was some weeks after, and they had been| and for dirl,” said Gracie, displaying at one breath | 
weeks of great trouble to Benson, that another her whole stock of literary acquirements 
“T’ve got a sister Grace,” said the other ; “she’s | 


be interested in the story of their capture. 


might receive from the duke. 


to retaliate. 


the palace. 


then presented both to the duke. 


| 

| 

| the present. 
| handsome reward. 

| I thank your highness,’ said the young man 
‘but cannot accept your generous offer. 
what I wish you would do. 


me promise to give him half of what I should re 
ceive from you, and it seems to me that he de 
serves fifty lashes, well laid on. 


carriage stopped at the door of his shop, a well-| 
appointed, dark green brougham, drawn by a com- 


the young man concluded to take them there, hop- 
ing the duke would purchase both fish and fox, and 
When 
he arrived at the gate, the porter would not admit 
him until he promised to give him half of what he 
The young man felt 
that this was exceedingly unjust, and determined 
So after yielding to the oppressive 
demand and making the promise, he passed on to 


“He related the story of the fox and fish, and 
His highness 
was interested in the narrative and delighted with 
He then offered the young man a 


This is | 
Order me to receive 
a hundred lashes, for your covetous porter made 


the General, and putting up her sweet, innocent 
face, said, with an earnest pathos that went to his 
very soul, “Save my father, won't you?” The old 
veteran melted beneath the pathetic entreaty of 
guileless childhood. Emotion overcame him, and 
he bowed his head, too full for utterance. Her lit- 
tle brother went up to Lieut. Roberts, and ap- 
proaching him in a caressing manner, and looking 
up into his face, said, “Can I not die for my fa- 
ther.” But bright and unselfish as was their love 
and filial devotion, the efforts of the little innocents 
were unavailing, the law must take its course. 


Ss 
ONE OF THE “CONTRABANDS. 


A correspondent of a New York paper, writing 
from Virginia, gives us a story, from which we 
learn what Dennis the contraband thinks of Jeff, 
Davis and freedom. 


, A large number of contrabands were located 
| here, at the time of my visit, in the employ of the 
|government. ‘They are happy and contented, and, 
|in spite of those theorists who seek to put the 
| negro on a level with the ourang-outang, they give 
| evidence of possessing some human feeling and 
some human sense. 

Here is a stout looking boy, eighteen or twenty 
years of age. Call him up and get from him a lit- 
tle of the story of his own sorrows and his opinion 
on politics, for all these contrabands have very de- 
cided political convictions : 

“Dennis, how old are you ?” 

“T doesn’t know.” 

“Don’t your father and mother know ?” 

“Father and mother sold to Missouri.” 

“How long since they were sold ?” 

“Don’t know how long ago. I was only half as 
nig as I am now.” 

“To you remember it ?” 

“OQ yaas!” (shaking his head sorrowfully,) “I 
’members dat. “Iwas on a Friday morning.” 
Poor boy! He knew nothing of the year, but 
that “Friday morning” he could not forget. It 
was plainly marked in memory’s callendar as a 
dark day. 

“J)id your mother cry when she left you ?” 
“She didn’t know she was gwine to be sold when 
she left me. She went away to do something for 
massa, and she neber come back.” 

“Did you ery >” 

“O yaas. But crying didn’t bring her back. 
“Well, Dennis, she’s free now in Missouri.” 

“T knows dat.” 

“And you are free here.” 

“T knows dat, too.” 

“Jo your people all know it ?” 

“O yaas, dey all know it. We was all waitin’ 
for de Union people, a good while before dey come. 
We used to talk about it.” 

“Did your masters know you talked about it?” 

“No, dey would ha’ killed us if dey knew it.” 

“Dennis, do you know that Jeff. Davis has 
promised to free the slaves if they will fight for 
him ?” 

“Yaas, I heard about it.” 

“What do you think of it ?” 

“TI tinks Old Jeff. be done squashed and gone 
before he can do dat.” 

Dennis is certainly a philosopher, even though 
his mode of expressing his ideas is more forcible 
than elegant.” 

phils 2 eee 


A GHOST STORY. 


At the “Crow Inn,” at Antwerp, some years ago, 
a white spectre was seen bearing a lamp in one 
hand and a bunch of keys in the other. ‘This ur- 
pleasant visitor was seen by a variety of travellers 
passing along a corridor. 

Nothing would satisfy the neighbors that an un- 
fortunate traveller had not been at some period or 
other dispatched in that fatal room by one of the 
previous landlords of the house. The hotel grad- 
ually obtained the name of the “Haunted Inn,” and 
ceased to be frequented by its old patrons. 

The landlord finding himself on the brink of 
ruin, determined to sleep in the haunted room, 
with a view of proving the groundlessness of the 
story. To make the matter more sure, as he said, 
he caused the hostler to bear him company, 
pretence of requiring a witness to the absurdity of 
the report; but in reality, from cowardice. At 
dead of night, however, just as the two men wele 
composing themselves to sleep in one bed—lear 
ing another which was in the room untenanted— 
the door flew open, and in glided the white spectre! 

Without pausing to ascertain what it might at 
tempt on approaching the bed, toward which t 
directed its course, the two men rushed naked out 
|of the room, and by the alarm they created, col 
firmed more fully than ever the evil repute of the 
house. 

Unable longer to sustain the cost of so unpro 
ductive an establishment, the poor landlord adver 
tised for sale the house in which he and his father 
‘before him were born and had passed their lives 
| But bidders were as scarce as customers! the 1 
‘remained for sale for nearly a year, during which 
_ | from time to time, the spectre reappeared. 





’ 


fortable, sleek-looking horse, and driven by a sick now,” and there was a moment’s pause, when | 
coachman whose well-to-do appearance was quite | Gracie began again. 


in keeping with that of the equipage. 


Whilst Benson was wondering who his visitor 
might be, the carriage door opened quickly, and aj} 
fine-looking man got out and walked into the 
shop, with an air of decision, as if he was accus- 


tomed to give bis orders and be promptly obeyed 


Glancing round the shop with an eye bright with 
lurking humor, he took in its arrangements, and 
made his own estimate of the character of its pos- 


sessor. 


“So,” he said, turning to Benson, “you are the down, ma’am, and he said she needed nourishing 


— fellow who will not work on a Sunday.” 


fortunately for himself, Benson was a good 
Looking up at his visitor, he felt 
sure that, however abrupt the words might sound, 
no offence was intended, and so, with a smile, he 


physiognomist. 


answered, respectfully, 


| At length an officer of the garrison, who had 
; y | formerly frequented the house, moved to ones 
him good.’ ” | sion in favor of: the poor host, undertook to cle 
| The duke was amused with the young man’s| Up the mystery 7 sleeping in the aforesaid hi 
“You doin’ to have turkey to-morrer ?” | humor, and ingenious manner of securing punish- ber, nothing doubting that the whole — a 

“No, we shan’t have any Thanksgiving. Mother) ment for the injustice done him. He, however, in- | f oe paises, desinows 4 Ss 
hasn’t had any work ; so we shan’t have any.” | tetesd . : ve hear ed cer tera meta ot ce her 

} ‘ al | sisted upon his taking the reward, and then he purchaser. 
Mrs. Arnold, wondering at the sound of voices, punished the porter in his own way.” | His offer having been gratefully accepted, 

- had opened the dining-room door in time to hear , ; | captain took up his quarters in the fatal room,¥") 
the girl’s story, and now she came out and asked | |a bottle of wine and a brace of loaded pistols’ 
her what was the matter with her sister. | 

“The dispensary doctor said she was all run, 


They would do 


“SAVE MY FATHER!” the table before him, determined to fire at ¥ 
The following most touching incidents are related | ever object might enter the room. ‘ 
of the efforts to procure a pardon for Dr. Wright,! At the usual hour of midnight, according|y, 
who was lately executed for shooting a Lieutenant ‘oor flew open, and the white spectre, ~~ 
at Norfolk, Va.: lamp and a bunch of keys, made its appes 
» (mony He seized both pistols, when, fortunately, * 
His little daughter accompanied her mother to finger was upon the point of touching the tgt 


food more than medicine; but when mother made 
her some gruel, she didn’t eat but one spoonful ; | 
| she said it made her sick.” 

“I don’t lite druel, neither,” said Gracie, with a | 
| little wry face. 


Old Point Comfort, on a visit to Gen. Foster, com- | he perceived that the apparition was no other 
manding the department, and during the,confer- the daughter of his host, a young and pretty 
| ence the little girl clambered up on the knees of “evidently walking in ber sleep. Preserving 
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strictest silence, he watched her set down the lamp, ' curse of the world! D 
Jace her keys carefully on the chimney-piece, and Fountain of error and shame, of death and of hell 


retire to the opposite bed, which, as it afterward | 
proved, she had often occupied during the life-time 
of her late mother, who slept in the room. 
No sooner had she thoroughly composed herself 
than the officer, after locking the door of the room, | 
went in search of her father and several competent 
witnesses, including the water bailiff of the district, | 
who had been one of the loudest in circulating the | 
rumors concerning the Haunted Inn. The poor | 
girl was found quietly asleep in bed, and her ter- | 
ror on awaking in the dreadful chamber afforded 
sufficient evidence to all present of the state of 
somnambulism in which she had bern entranced. | 
From that period the spectre was seen no more, 
robably because the landlord’s daughter removed | 
shortly afterward to a home of her own; and the | 
: tales of horror so freely circulated, to the bewil- | 
derment of the poor neighbors, ended in the sim- | 
ple story of a young girl walking in her sleep. 


| 
> —_—_—__+o+—___—_ 
’ TO THE PENITENT WANDERER. 
: Hath sorrow thy young life shaded, | 
¢ As clouds o’er the morning fair ? 
d Look up, in thy sorrow and darkness, 
Thy Father will list to thy prayer. 
y He heareth the cries of His children, 
l- He secth their penitent tears, 
mn And in whispers of mercy He speaketh, 
e- And calmeth their uprising fears. 
Dear wanderer, He loveth to see thee 
Drink anew, at the fountain of love, 
Though “afar off,” He looketh and watcheth, 
And angels rejoice above. 
Then, penitent wanderer, delay not, 
Recline in sweet peace on His breast, 
as Believe Him, adore Him, and trust Him, 
His comforts shall heal thy unrest. 
—~99—__“_—_- 
“I ARAB BOYS IN THE DESERT. 
but A letter from the East, by a correspondent of the 
It Well Spring, gives the following description of 
"s the youthful camel-drivers of the desert. 

As we went in advance of the loaded camels, 
hen only one man was allotted to us, and three boys, of 
for the ages of ten to fifteen years, whose fathers owned 
; thecamels. These boys each led one of our camels. 

They would walk before the camels holding the 
: rope over their shoulders, and the camel would 
occasionally bring his under jaw just over the 
boy’s head, and occasionally touch his ear with its 
lip, at which the boy would jerk the rope, and the 
camel give agrunt. We admired much the straight 
and independent gait of these boys, especially one 
vaitin’® ofthem. They all appeared very much pleased to 
come. be on the desert again, and grinned at us whenever 
we took any notice of them. They each had on 
it” one garment, which we might call a smock-frock, 
t.” not very clean. 
‘3 has When we started, they wore lamb’s skin with 
ht for the hair turned in on their backs, to protect them 
from the cold until the sun rose and increased in 
strength, when they dispensed with it, and fastened 
itto the camel’s gear. They had no shoes on their 
1 gone feet, but walked, without the least appearance of 
fatigue, all the day long. On their heads they had 
though threadbare caps, and appeared to be poor; but 
forcible they were cheerful and happy, and seemed to en- 
joy life far better than those who have more than 
heart can wish to make them comfortable. 
‘These boys carried no food with them, and as we 
ilways took luncheon in our pockets to eat on the 
ATs aB0, road, and not oblige the loaded camels to stop for 
) In O08 us when we rested in the heat of the day, they 
his un- anxiously watched us when we were eating, and 
ravellers looked as much as to say “Do not forget us,” and 
we did not forget them. Then they would go toa 
t an uly Hi respectable distance and eat with avidity what had 
veriod ot HM been given them. 
ve of the They were very fond of tobacco, and when a 
tel gr pipe was handed them by any one of the party, 
inn,” é 


brink of 


ed rds habit, and I trust that none of you, boys, will ever 

age said commence this expensive and disagreeable habit. 

8 ne Savy, 

ypany, on iS 

surdity 0 WHAT DRINK DID FOR A FINE SCHOLAR. 

im A late letter from Chattanooga tells the follow- 

= . 

sod leat ing story : 

enanted— While pacing to and fro I heard a soldier talking 

re spectre: rench to a citizen. Mistaking the learned son of 

| might at #@ “lars for a Frenchman, I asked him how long he 

which had been in this country. He answered, and in- 

naked ou! ij quired if I were from France. When I told him 

pated, com I ftom Scotland, he threw himself into the attitude 

vate of the tae entranced with a vision, and, dropping his 
rench, he cried, while his eye was flashing with 

go unpto’ HM “ue Highland fire : 

adver uy, 
lord ads Lochiel ! Lochiel! beware of the day 


d his father 
their lives 
rs! the 100 
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they would pass it round from one to the other, 
each one taking a few whiffs. I would not have 
you understand that all the party indulged in this 


hen the Lowlands shall meet thee in battle array, 
or a field of the dead rushes red on my sight, 
And the clans of Culloden are scattered in flight.” 


Consumer of genius and love ! 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





For the Companion, 
THE LITTLE GIRL THAT TEASED. 
Lottie B was a good little girl in many re- 
spects; but she was such a tease! It was really 
very annoying to be with her a whole day. Her 
mother tried to make her correct this bad habit, 
but it seemed as if Lottie would never succeed, al- 
though she promised daily to do better. At last 
her ninth birthday arrived. Her father, mother, 
brother and sister, and other kind friends remem- 
bered her with many pretty gifts, such as books, 
games, writing-case, pair of kid gloves, and various 
other things. Now one would think, “Surely, Lot- 
tie didn’t tease any that day.” Well, we will see. 
While dressing in the morning she called out, 
“Mamma, may I wear my plaid dress to-day ?” 
“No, my dear,” said her mother, “I would rather 
you should wear your blue one.” 
“Why can’t I wear my plaid one ?” asked Lottie. 
“Because mother prefers you should not,” was 
the reply. 
Lottie said no more, but soon appeared at the 
breakfast table in her blue dress. 
As soon as she was seated, she began, “Can’t I 
have some toast ?” 
“No, my child; here are hot biscuits and rolls, 
the same as the rest-of us are eating. You must 
be content with what is placed upon the table with- 
out calling for anything more.” 
“Well, I don’t like biscuit and rolls. 
toast.” 
“And I would like for my little girl to be pleas- 
ant and good upon her birthday.” 
“O, I will, I will, mamma,” said Lottie. 
got that I was teasing again.” 
Soon school time came. She kissed her mother, 
and skipped away thinking how good she would 
be the rest of the day. 
Soon after twelve her voice was heard calling, 
“Mamma, can’t I have some plum cake for lunch ? 
Jane says she won’t give me any.” 
“No, Lottie; I told Jane to give you some of 
the cookies. It will soon be dinner time.” 
“I don’t want any cookies.” 
“Very well, then you need not have anything.” 
With a few not very pleasant words to Jane, 
Lottie took one of the cookies, and went to play. 
Company came to dinner, and all passed off very 
quietly. When ready for school Lottie asked her 
mother if she could be dismissed at recess time. 
“No, my child, you know I do not approve of 
your being out of school except when absolutely 
necessary.” . 
“You never will let me do anything,” said Lottie, 
angrily. ‘There’s Carrie Reed, her mother lets 
her come home very often, and she wanted me to 
play with her this afternoon.” 
“Does my little girl-forget again that she is 
teasing ?” 
“Well, mamma, but I should think you might 
please me this once, as it is my birthday.” 
“Lottie, I am doing what I feel to be right, and 
it should please my daughter to obey her mother 
the first time she speaks, without any complaint. 
But you must run to school now, or you will be 
late. I will talk more with you to-night.” 
So away went Lottie, feeling quite disappointed 
in not having her request granted. However, like 
all other children, she survived the disappointment ; 
and five o’clock found her with a ticket of good be- 
havior from her teacher, and with a cheerful face 
and light heart she hastened home. Her mother 
had gone to call upon a sick neighbor, so with the 
permission of sister Kate she joined her playmates 
until tea time. 
Lottie was very fond of her father. When he 
came in she ran to meet him, drew up the easy 
chair, got his slippers, and handed him the even- 
ing paper. 
“And hag my little daughter been very good to- 
day ?” he asked. 
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THE YOUTH'’S COMPANION. 





GALLERY OF ART. 


CHILDS & JENKS, 
No. 1297 TREMONT STREET..............BOSTON, 
Opposite Park Street and the Common. 
Having recently removed into new and more commodious quar- 


generally, to our new stock of merchandise, selected with care, 
and of style and quality such as we feel assured will give satis- 
faction. 
Especial attention will be given by us to she manufacture, in 
the best styles and quality, of Mirrors, PicTURE FRAMks, and 
GILT-WorK generally. Also, to such a stock of PAINTINGS, EN- 
GRAVINGS, PHOTOGRAPHS, ALiUMs, &c., of Home and Foreign 
manufacture, as will offer the best facilities to purchasers, in se- 
lection and prices. 
To our patrons who may wish to spend an hour of quiet in the 
study of Art in its varied forms, our Gallery offers unsurpassed 
inducements; connected with which may be found a rare and 
choice selection of works on Art and Artists, from the pens of 
Michael Angelo, Raphael, Da Vinci, Mrs. Jameson, Northcote, 
Ruskin, Walpole, Guizot, Hilliard, Winklemann, Taylor, Calcott, 
and others of world-wide celebrity. 
An ALBUM will be found in the Gallery,with the names and res- 
idences of Artists, for reference; and we invite the members of 
the profession to give us the same, for our mutual accommodation. 

We solicit a continuance of the patronage bestowed on us in 
each of our recent business connections ; while an experience of 
twenty-five years betore a Boston public warrants us in the as- 
surance, we can give satisfaction to the community. 

CHILDS & JENKS. 

ALFRED A. CHILDs, late of A. A. Childs & Co., Tremont Street. 
Cuas. W. Jenks, late of Sowle & Jenks, Summer Street. 


2” To accommodate our patrons, a Post-office Box is in the 
Store, from which letters are forwarded four times daily. Also, a 
Dressing-Room, and Lock-boxes for packages, fur the use of La- 
dies while shopping. 

_ All the South-End, Roxbury, Dorchester, Jamaica Plain, Brook- 
line and Brighton Cars pass the Store; and we shall be happy to 
furnish seats to our friends while waiting. 47—tf 





HOMGOPATHIC MEDICINES, 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
AT THE 
Central Homceopathic Pharmacy, 
13444 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 
Opposite School Street. 





2” Particular attention 


paid to the preparing of Remedies for 
children. . 





THE BABY CHOKES, 


Is suddenly oppressed for breath, its little face turns red and 
then blue, and all are alarmed. One or two of “SKINNER’'S 
PULMONALES,” dissolved in a wine glass of water, a few drops 
are udministered to the little sufferer every fifteen minutes, and it 
is relieved as if by magic; and thus the innocent babe is saved 
from the “blister,” tartar emetic, and all the old-fashioned and 
abominable treatments, too cruel to mention. Clergymen, Public 
Speakers and Singers have experienced great benefit and comfort 
from the use of the Pulmonales; they remove the tickling, irritat- 
ing sensation at the throat which follows the too frequent use of 
the vocal organs. Sold by all Druggists. Depot No. 27 Tremont 
Street, Boston. 47—2w 











IF YOU WOULD SING WELL, 


StTupy AND PRACTICE the admirable Lessons and Exercises 
contained in “BASSINI'S ART OF SINGING, 4 PRACTICAL SYSTEM 
FOR THE CULTIVATION OF THE VOICE.” It treats the subject in a 
thoroughly scientific, yet plain and comprehensive manner, and 
is recommended by Teachers and Vocalists as the best work for 
those who wish to become numbered among the best singers. 
Price; for Soprano Voice, complete, $3,50; abridged, $2,25; tor 
Tenor, $3. Mailed, post-paid. 

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, 
47—lw 277 Washington Street. 





R. R. R. 
IMPORTANT TO MINERS, 


ters, we invite the attention of our former patrons, and the public | 


DAVIS & CO., 


| PHOTOGRAPH ARTISTS, 


CORNER OF WINTER AND WASHINGTON STREETS, 
ENTRANCE No. 2 WINTER STREET, 
BOSTON. 
Photographs of every size and description taken in the best 
| manner; plain finish, colored, or in India Ink, at prices ranging 
from $1 to $30. ¥ 
| Fine copies of old, or partially faded Daguerreotypes taken. 
Persons having such Daguerreotypes of deceased relatives shoud 
| have them attended to at once. 


CARD PHOTOGRAPHS, 


| Now so much in favor with the public, at $2,50 per dozen, equal 
| ifnot superior, to any in this country. 

OVER ONE MILLION OF MINIATURES 

| Have been made at their rooms within the past nine years,—more 
than one to every house in the New England States. 


THE ORIGINAL 
TWENTY FIVE CENT AMBROTYPE AND ONE DOLLAR 
PHOTOGRAPH ROOMS, 
Corner of Win terand Washington Streets, Boston. 


36—3m 








SAPONIFIER, 


—OR— 


CONCENTRATED LYE. 


FAMILY SOAP-MAKER, 


Economy! Heconomy! 





Every Family can make its OWN SOAP from WASTE KITCH- 
EN GREASE, at acost of only FOUR CENTS per pound with 
Saponifier, which is three times the strength of Potash. 

@~ Full Directions accompany each one-pound IRON can. 


NOTICE. 
The genuine Saponifier is only put up in one-pound IRON cans, 
by the 
Pennsylvania Salt-Manufacturing Company, 
Patentees and Sole Manufacturers. 


Beware of counterfeits! Be sure you buy the IRON can. 


For sale in Boston by CHARLES TOPPAN, 16 Blackstone St.; 
MERRILL BROTHERS, 215 State Street, 
CB AnD DRUGGISTS AND GROCERS GENERALLY. 44—3m 








FAMILY DYE COLORS! 


MAGENTA, 


BLACK, 
DAKK BLUE, MAROON, 


LIGHT BLUE, ORANGE, 
FRENCH BLUE, PINK, 
CLARET BROWN, PURPLE 


ROYAL PURPLE, .; 
SALMON, 
SCARLET, 

SLATE, 
SOLFERINO, 
VIOLET, 

¥ELLOW. 


DARK BROWN, 

LIGHT BROWN, 

SNUFF BROWN. 

CRIMSON, 

DARK DRAB, 

LIGHT DRAB, 

DARK GREEN, 

LIGHT GREEN, 
For Dyeing Silk, Woollen and Mixed Goods, Shawls, Scarfs, 

Dresses, Ribbons, Gloves, bonnets, Hats, Feathers, 

Kid Gloves, Children’s Clothing, and all 
kinds of Wearing Apparel. 


A SAVING OF 80 PER CENT. 





Lumbermen, boatmen, sailors, and others. All the medicine 
you require to protect you against sudden attacks of disease, and 
to cure you if seized with any malarious fever, Chills and Fever, 
Ague, Diarrhea, Dysentery, Cholera, Ship Fever, Yellow Fever, 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Strains, Sprains, Cramps, Spasms, Bil- 
ious Attacks, Bruises, Cuts, Wounds, Poison, is Radway's Ready 
Relief, and Radway's Pills. With these two remedies you can 
protect yourselves against any disease that may threaten, and if 
seized, depend upon a quick cure. 

One teaspoonful of Ready Relief to a wineglass of water is more 
stimulating, invigorating and strengthening than brandy, whis- 
key or bitters. 

Sold by Druggists. 


MASON & HAMLIN’S 


CABINET ORGANS. 
PATENTED OCT. 21, 1862. 

The Cabinet Organs are pronounced by artists “the best of their 
kind in the world;—and “very admirable for both private and 
public use.” (See written testimony from more than ONE HUN- 
DRED of the most eminent organists of the leading cities.) Mason 
& Hamlin’s instruments have received the only GoLD MEDAL 
ever awarded in this country,—also, ELEVEN SILVER MEDALS, 
and fourteen Diplomas ; in all, twenty-six First Premiums.—over 
all competitors. 

Prices of Cabinet Organs, [mannfactured solely by Mason & 
HAMLIN,] $70 to $500 Melodeons $60 to $170 

N. B. Instructors for the Cabinet Organ,—also, arrangements 
of Music for the same, are published by M. & H. 

*,* Illustrated Catalogues sent by mail. 

Address *““Mason & HAMLIN, Boston,” 
New York.” 


47—lw 





or ““MASON Brotuers, 
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REMOVAL. 


A. M. McPHAIL & CO., 
PIANO-FORTE MANUFACTURERS, 


Have removed from 514, to the more central and extensive prem- 


385 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 


Where a splendid stock of their UNRIVALLED STAR PIANOS 
will be fer sale and to let. 


Among the distinguished musicians who use and recommend 
the STAR SCALE PIANOS, are Mesdames BISHOP, FABBRI 
and VARIAN ; also, Messrs. MULDER, HOFFMAN, and others. 

A. M. McPHAIL & CO., 


385 WASHINGTON STREET, Boston. 


MICROSCOPIC PHOTOGRAPHS. 

C. H. WHEELER & CO., 5 &7 Essex Street, in this city, 
have some Photographs upon Glass, designed for the Microscope ; 
among them is the Lord's Prayer, in a space less than half the 
size of a pin’s head, and yet containing 368 perfectly formed let- 
ters. Under the Microscope it appears as if printed with type. 
These Photographs are brought out beautifully by the Craig Micro- 
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“Now, papa,” said Lottie, “it is too bad you 








Thad met a soldier versed in six languages, a 
‘escendant of one of the noblest Scottish families, 
and acousin of a living lord. Banished to Van 
emen’s land for complicity in the Irish rebellion, 
*toldier in Mexico with Scott, in Utah with John- 
~ and in the armies of the Union since its life 
. assailed, he has seen much of the world and 
are. Ofa noble mien, a fine address, and a 
S th of enthusiasm, he might have been an ora- 
eran actor. Thoroughly drilled in the British 
‘ervice, an adept in long, short and broadsword ex- 
ee and a gentleman by nature and education, 
> Wight have been an officer high in command. 














peorly-clad, but entertaining genius that I found 
a n., the “wee drappie.” He begs for a dime 
oe a drink, when he might have commanded a 
Bade. Heis a deaakert when he might have 
man. As I looked upon his splendid head, 
oy usht of a half-clad wife, with a broken heart, 
.* family of children precocious in vice and 
“ing up into accomplished scoundrels. Ah, 
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“utwhat made him what he is—the half-drunk, | 


asked me. I did mean this morning to be good all 


| believe that is the only naughty thing I have done, 
| but to-morrow I am going to begin and not tease 
a bit.” 
“Well, to-morrow evening I will ask you the 
same question, and shall hope for a good report.” 
When Lottie went to bed she said her prayers as 
, usual; then turned to her mother, saying, 


“T am very sorry I have troubled you to-day.” 





forgive you.” 

Her mother spent some time telling her that she 
| had just asked God to make her a good girl, but 
| that He would not do it unless she herself tried to 
be good. And Lottie did try the next day, and 
succeeded too. She has just passed} her tenth 
birthday and has now nearly overcome her “habit 
| of teasing.” 





| day, but some how or other I do keep teasing. I. 


“IT am glad to hear you say so, my child, and I} 





| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
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| breezes of the early Autumn. Rubbing and 
| 


scope, for which Messrs. Wheeler & Co., are agents. Price of the 
Photographs 50 cents each. They will be sent by mail for that 
sum. 43—eowiw 





ONE OF 
HUNNEWELL’S GREAT REMEDIES. 
Hunnewell’s Universal Cough Remedy. 


The basis of this truly wonderful preparation, now of such well- 
earned celebrity, is a freedom from every component calculated to 
debilitate, and by such to allow the greatest freedom of use, day 
or night, as the only true theory by which the Throat and Lung 
Complaints can be effectually cured. 

To prevent asking attention to long stories of great cures, when 
local causes make almost all such complaints different in effect, I 
would ask confidence, which will be sacred, in Colds, Coughs, 
Hoarseness, Sore Throat, Bronchial and Asthmatic Complaints, 
Whooping Cough, and to all Throat and Lung Complaints, which 
end in Consumption. 

Testimonials from physicians of the highest respectability, and 
from invalids, can be seen at my office by all interested. 

§2~ For sale by all wholesale and retail! dealers. 

JOHN L. HUNNEWELL, Proprietor, 
Practical Chemist and Pharmaceutist, Boston, Mass. 
45—nov, feb, may, aug. 





&@~ Farmers who are at work in the nm atr so much, have 
often felt a pain in the back which could not be explained, but 
which could only be helped, and that not a great deal, by hard 

ing. This pain will be felt this Fall, when the harvesting is 

over, and the cool winds of November succeed the pleasant 

eae flannels will only 

ut off the evil a little, while a bottle of Kennedy's Rheumatic 

iniment will work a cure, and the farmer may enjoy his night's 
rest without having to call for a rubbing or a plaster. 45—4+w 


For 25 cents you can color as many goods as would otherwise 
cost five times that sum. Various shades can be produced from 
the same Dye. The process is simple, and any one can use the 
Dye with perfect success. 

Directions in English, French and German, inside of each 
package. 

For further information in Dyeing, and giving a perfect know- 
ledge what colors are best adapted to dye over others, (with 
many valuable receipts,) purchase Howe & Stevens’ Treatise on 
Dyeing and Coloring. Sent by mail on receipt of price,—10 cents. 

Manufactured by HOWE & STEVENS, 
260 Broapway, Boston. 

For sale by Druggists and Dealers generally. 39—3m 

GROVER & BAKER’S 
CELEBRATED FIRST PREMIUM 
FAMILY 


SEWING MACHINES, 
GREAT VARIETY OF STYLES AND SIZES. 
Prices FROM $45 Upwarp. 


18 Summer Street, Boston; 495 Broadway, New York. 
40—3mis 


256. 256. 256. 256. 256. 
| YOU ARE RESPECTFULLY INVITED TO CALL AND 
EXAMINE 
OUR NEW, LARGE AND ELEGANT 
Assortment of Genteel 


BOY Ss’ CLOTAING, 
WHITMAN & ALLEN, 
256 Washington Street. 
256. 256. 256. 256. 
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SELL YOUR OLD PAPERS. 


This is just the time to dispose of your Old Newspapers and 
Paper Stock of all descriptions for the highest prices. Bring tor- 
ward your OLD PAMPHLETS, NEWSPAPERS, BOOKS, &c., 
for which the HIGHEST MARKET PRICE will be paid. 
GEO. W. WHEELWRIGHT, 

PareR MANUFACTURER, 
No. 26 Water Street, Boston. 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 


Publish the following CHOICE BOOKS FOR THE FAMILY, 
either of which will besent by mail, post-paid,on receipt of the 


rice. 

LESSONS AT THE CROSS; or, Spiritual Truths Familiarly 
Exhibited in their Relations to Christ. By Samuel Hopkins. 
16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

An excellent and popular book. 

EVENINGS WITH THE DOCTRINES. By Nehemiah Adams, 

D. D. 12mo, cloth, $1,25. 

RELIGIUUS PROGRESS ; Discourses on the Development of 
the Christian Character. By Wm. R. Williams, D. Db. 12mo, 
cloth, 85 cents. 

THE BETTER LAND; or, the Believer’s Journey and Future 


Home. By A. C 
KITTO’S PO 
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. C. Thompson, D. D. 12mo, cloth, 85 cents 
PULAR CYCLOPEDIA OF BIBLICAL LIVERA 
TURE, by John Kitto, D. D. With 500 Illustrations. 8vo, 812 pp. 
Cloth, $3,00. 

MALCOM'S NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY. By Howard Mal- 
com, D. D. 16mo, cloth, 60 cents. 
MOTHERS OF THE WISE AND GOOD. By Jabez Burns, D. 

D. 16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

MY MOTHER; or, Recollections of Maternal Influence. By a 

New England Clergyman. 12mo, cloth,75 cents. 

THE CHURCH IN EARNEST. By Rev.John A. James, 18mo, 


cloth, 40 cents. 
CHRISTIAN PROGRESS. By John A. James, 18mo, cloth, 31 


cents. 

MEMOIR OF GEORGE DANA BOARDMAN, late missionary to 
Burmah. With an Introductory Essay, by Wm. k. Williams, 
D.D. 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

A WREATH AROUND THE CROSS; or, Scripture Truths l- 
lustrated. By Rev. A. Morton Brown, 16mo, cloth, 60 cents, 
A LAMP TO THE PATH; or, the Bible in the Heart, the Home, 

and the Market-place. By W.K. Tweedie, D.D, 16mo, cloth, 


63 cents. 

SEEU-TIME AND HARVEST; or, Sow Well and Reap Well. 
A Book for the Young. 16mo, cloth, 63 cents. 

THE GUIDING STAR; or, the Bible God's Message. By Louisa 
Payson Hopkins. 16mo, cloth, 50 cents. 

PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book of Home 
Entertainmentand Instruction. By 8. Prout Newcombe. With 
numerous I!lustrations. 16mo,cloth,75 cents. 

KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN, to Guide them to the Path 
of Peace. By Rev Harvey Newcomb. 16mo, cloth, 42 cents. 
AGNES HOPETOUN’S SCHOOLS AND HOLIDAYS. By Mrs. 

Oliphant. 16mo, cloth, 63 cents. 
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YOUTIVS COMPANION. | 


BOSTON, NOVEMBER 19, 1863. 


GIVE FOR THE SICK SOLDIERS. 
Some charming incidents are related by the Chi- | 
cago Sanitary Commission, of the interest mani- | 
fested by children for the inmates of a Western | 
We are always glad to note these records. 
Both young and old can lend a helping hand for | 
such an object, and “where there’s a will, there’s a 


hospital. 


way.” ‘The fresh beaming faces of the young are 
never so bright and beautiful as when their hands | 
and hearts are engaged in acts of kindness ! Some | 
little people we know, really love to save their 
pennies, knit stockings, make quilts, and even 
black boots, that they may have gifts for the loyal 
men who go forth to fight our battles! More than 
one young friend could be mentioned, who all 
’ rose with the dawn, and 
when the birds were just tuning their pipes for a 
“break of day concert,” went into the pastures to 
make the berry bushes yield their tribute to a holy 
One lad toiled early and late over his 
strawberry bed, that he might furnish the delicious ) 
fruit to tempt the palate of some poor fellows ill 
of camp fever. Ah, there is a fragrance and a} 
sacredness emanating from such offerings. ‘“Cheer- | 
ful givers” are loved of the Lord. Treasures of 
love and joy enrich and fertilize the hearts of chil- | 
dren who go about “doing good.” 


through “berry time,’ 


cause, 


Keep the hands 
busy for the soldiers, and we can assure our young 
friends they'll almost move of themselves if the | 
heart be warm. Never let your interest flag, even 
if now and then a cold shoulder may be turned 
towards you. Hear how two children in the West 
enjoyed the luxury of “doing good,” and thus en- 
sured the happiness of more than one poor, lonely 
heart. A correspondent says : 


A little girl, not nine years old, with sweet and 
timid grace, came into the rooms of the Chicago 
Sanitary Commission, and laying a five dollar gold 
piece on our desk, half frightened, told us its his- 
tory. 

“My uncle gave me that before the war, and I 
was going to keep it always; but he’s got killed in 
the army, and mother says now I may give it to the 
soldiers if I want to, and I'd like to do so. I don’t 
suppose it will buy much for them, will it ?” 

We led the child to the store-room, and pro- 
ceeded to show her how valuable her gift was, by 
pointing out what it would buy—so many cans of 
condensed milk—or so many bottles of ale—or 
pounds of tea, or codfish, ete. Her face bright- 
ened with pleasure. But when we explained to 
her that her five dollar gold piece was equal to 
seven dollars and a half in greenbacks, and told 
her how much comfort we had been enabled to 
carry into a hospital with as small an amount of 
stores as that sum would purchase, she fairly 
danced for joy. 

“Q, it will do lots of good, won’t it?” And| 
folding her hands earnestly before her, she begged, 
in her charmingly modest way, “Please tell me 
something that you have seen in the hospitals.” —_| 

A narrative of a few touching events, not such 
as would too severely shock the little creature, but 
which plainly showed the necessity of continued 
benevolence to the hospitals, filled her sweet eyes 
with tears, and drew from her the resolution “to 
save all her money, and to get all the girls to do 
so, to buy things for the wounded soldiers.” And 
away she flew, revelling in the luxury of doing 
good, and happy in the formation of a good resolu- 
tion. 

A ragged little urchin, who thrusts his unkempt 
pate daily into our rooms, with the shrill cry of 
“Matches! matches!” had stood watching the little 
girl and listening to the talk. As she disappeared, 
he fumbled in his ragged pocket, and drew out a 
small handful of crumpled and soiled postage cur- 
rency. | 
“Here,” said he, “I'll give you so much for them 
ere sick fellers in the hospitals,” and he put up 
fifty-five cents into our hands, all in five cent cur- 
rency. 

We hesitated. 

“No, my boy, do not give it. You're a noble 
little fellow, but I’m afraid you can’t afford to give 
so much. You keep it, and I'll give the fifty-five 
cents, or somebody else will.” 

“Q, no,” he replied ; “P’raps I aint so poor as | 
yer think. My father he saws wood, and my 
mother takes in washing, and I sells matches—and 
ew got more money than yer think. Keep 
it, do!” 

We took the crumpled currency; we forgot the 
dirty face and the tattered cap; we forgot that we 
had called the little scamp a “nuisance” every day 
for months, when he had made us fairly jump from 
our seat with his shrill, unexpected cry of “Matches! 
matches,” and made a dive at him to kiss him. 
But he was too quick for us, and darted out of the 
room as if he had been shot. Ever since when he 
meets us he gives us a wide berth, and walks off 
the sidewalk into the gutter, eyeing us with a sus- 
picious, sidelong glance, as if he suspected we still 
meditated kissing intentions toward him. If we 
speak to him he looks at us shyly, and offers to 
reply ; but if we pass him without speaking he 
challenges us with a hearty “Halloo, you!” that 
brings us to a halt instantly. 


Had we space we might continue similar narra- 
tions through half a dozen columns. All who will, 
can do something for our poor boys in hospitals. 
If it be little, “many a mickle makes a muckle,”— 
aud if it be much, it will cause the blessing of 


_and making motions with his fore-paws, as if going 


|rest. To their surprise, no “game” was there. | 


THE YOUTH’S 


COMPANION. 








many ready to perish to come on the donor. But! 
all can do something. ‘Where there’s a will there’s 
a way.” ’ 





VARIETY. 
TEMPERANCE ANECDOTE. 


A great drunkard in the Highlands of Invernes- 
shire was led to attend a lecture upon temperance. | 


| He was induced to become a member of a temper- | 


ance society. For months the craving of his appe- | 
tite for strong drink was excessive, but, true to his | 
resolution, he set his face like a flint against every | 
temptation. The marsh of his heart being thus | 
drained of one poison, he next received the seed of | 
the Word into his soul. It was hid there until | 
quickened by the Sun of Righteousness, and nour- | 
ished by the rains and dews of the Spirit, when it 

brought forth fruit in his Christian life and charac- | 
ter. Having no settled occupation, he yet could 

not be idle, and having, by the help of a few friends, 

managed to stock a box with trinkets, and other | 
cheap wares, he set out as a pedler. In the course 

of his travels he found himself at Balmoral, and | 
thinking that if he could get the patronage of the 

queen it would help him greatly, he resolved to 

make the attempt. ‘There was something in his | 
looks and manner which at once recommended him | 
to the favor of some of the household officials, who 

had it in their power to put him under the notice | 
of the Earl of Carlisle, then attending the court as | 
a Minister of State. The noble ear], with his usual | 
frankness and goodness of heart, sympathized with 

Donald, and promised to recommend him to the | 
queen. When her majesty came to know it, Don-| 
ald was commanded to appear in the royal pres- | 
ence, and met with a mest gracious reception. | 
Not only did the queen purchase of his wares, but | 


| gave him permission to wear the royal arms as the 


queen’s pedler, and sent Donald away with a/| 
lighter heart and a heavier purse than he had when | 
he entered the royal chamber. On leaving, the | 
Earl of Carlisle took him to his room, and there | 
presented Donald with a glass of wine with which | 
to drink the queen's health. Looking at it, he at} 
first felt a sort of trembling, but then, lifting up his | 
heart in prayer for Divine aid, he said, | 

“Your lordship will excuse me—I cannot drink 
the queen’s health in wine, but I will drink it in 
water.” 

The noble earl asked his reasons. 

“My lord,” said Donald, “I was a drunkard; I 
became an abstainer, and I trust by God’s grace, I 
have become a true Christian—but I know that if} 
I were to taste intoxicating drink it would revive 
an appetite which is not dead but dying, and I 
should most likely go the whole length of the 
drunkard again. God has only promised to sup- 
port me in the path of duty, and that path, in my 
case, is plainly to abstain.” 

The noble lord at once commended Donald for 
his honesty and frankness, and in taking leave, as- 
sured him that it would give her majesty the high- 
est satisfaction to know that she had amongst her 
devoted subjects one, who, in the midst of such 
strong temptations, could maintain his principles 
with integrity and honor. 

Donald left rejoicing that he had been enabled 
to “drink” to the glory of God. 
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THE BEAR HUNTERS OF HALFMOON. 


The editor of the Sentinel, Waterford, N. Y., says 
that one of his subscribers favored him with the 
particulars of a recent bear hunt in Halfmoon, N. Y. 
While sitting in his house in the afternoon, he was | 
startled by the entrance of a neighbor’s little son, | 
deathly pale and almost speechless from fright. | 
His first words were a request for a gun, which, | 
fortunately, our friend did not possess. He then 
excitedly explained that “Uncle Philly Miller” had 
found a bear in the woods, sitting on his haunches, 





to spring. Ready for an adventure, our friend 
armed himself with an axe and sallied forth to the 
woods, where he found the representatives of six 
different families, all armed to the teeth with guns, | 
axes and jack-knives, eager and thirsty for the life | 
of the terrible animal that had thus obtruded its | 
presence upon the peaceful haunts of civilized life. 

Soon the report of a gun was heard, and imme- 
diately a rush was made toward the leader of the 
party, who was doing picket duty in advance of the 


There was a twinkle however, in the leader’s eye at | 
the discomfiture of his excited companions, when | 
they descriedya few feet distant, not a dreadful, 
shaggy, belligerent bear, but the interesting person 
of a woman, an enterprising vender of vegetables 
and “sass” to our villagers. She was actively en- 
gaged in picking chestnuts, and by her stooping 
posture, and an occasional lifting of the hand to 
brush the flies away, looking to their excited imag- | 
inations like a bear making violent demonstrations | 
with his fore paws, had led the wide-awake citizens | 
of Halfmoon into a mistake which might have re- | 
sulted in fatal consequences, but for the keen! 
sighted leader of the hunters. The adventure has | 
been the topic of conversation during the week, | 
and this “last bear hunt” will not soon be forgotten 
by those who participated in it. 


to 
ANIMAL AFFECTION ° 


The contractors engeged on the Boston Water- 
works had a valuable cart-horse injured some time | 
ago. The animal was led home to the stable, | 
where about fifty horses were generally kept. The 
ostler had a water-spaniel, who for some months | 
had been constantly about among the horses in the | 
stable, living on terms of great intimacy with | 
them, Immediately after the disabled horse was | 
led in, he ‘lay down and began to exhibit signs of} 

at distress. The spaniel at once ran to the! 








| 


| horse, and commenced fawning around him, lick-' 


ing the poor animal’s face, and in various other 
i ways manifesting his sympathy with the sufferer. 





The struggles and groans of the horse being con- | 
tinued, the dog sought his master, and drew his 
attention to the wounded animal, and showed 
great satisfaction when he found his master em- 
ployed in bathing the wounds, and otherwise min- 
istering to his wants. The ostler continued his 


PUBLIC BENEFACTRESS. 
MRS. A. ALLEN, 


A LADY OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION. 
Her preparations for the Hair have not only the largest sale in 
the United States and Canada, but within the past tew years, to ‘ 
supply the immense demand from foreign countries, depets {gy 
their exclusive sale have been opened in London and Liverpyo), 


care of the horse until a late hour in the night, 
and then called the dog to go home, but the affec- 
tionate creature would not leave his suffering 
friend, and continued with him all night. Forty- 
eight hours after the horse was injured, the faith- 


Also in Paris, Havana, Vera Cruz and Valparaiso. 
MBS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER 


Is suited to both young and old. It strengthens the Hair, pre- 
arfl imparts to ita beantiful, 


vents its falling or turning grey, 
It never fails 
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